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" he Winds of the World

By RUBY M. AYRES

Honeymoon,” Ete.
Copyrioht, 1981, By Boll Bymdicate, Ino,

“The Master Man,” “Tha Second

STARTS THE STORY

a1 ond Kathi (slaters) ;’a::“Q:::

rries tly. allentyre,
wng .::::, ,;m" JUL meet
agoin ows that he mual marry
,-u'au:::a"n o rénewe ha fortune.
,.' penaes fhat ahe expects muoh
. Kathy's marriage, Bhe doea
F“hnr from Kathy, ond Tallontyre,
- will grow tired of herself and
;“:v'auhhy olothes, ahe thinka,

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

1A 8 BHE turned the bend in the wtone
Aplnm. she almost ran Intn & MAN
who Wis coming up: she palled up

the grayness of evening made the
rk and shadowy.
* ghe said, then
“'0Oh, Mr,

fra very An :
."l beg your pardon.
stopped, catching her breath.

Tellentyre "’

Tallentyre iald his band over lwrs]

od the iron balugters, 80|

" “.l‘:l her:n then * * *'" his voice

::-w oddly disappointed | Jill won-
what he meant, |

He was In evening dress; the loose

t hea wore Was half open, and

ught a gleam of & diamond stud
::t‘e::l expanse of immaculate shirt

“#]'ve been working late,’" she wald,
o vou mean?"’ )
“:t“dlfl |'m| answer; he turned and
want back down the stairs with her.
I walked as far away from him as
Jo; she felt horribly poor and
dowdy in her office clothes; ber throat
ahed with anehed tears. fhe had never
pefore felt the difference between her

and hia so acutely.
m.'nm was a taxi waiting at the curb.
up'm golng to drive you home,'’ Tal-
Jentyre aald. Na, please don't rofure—
ft'a such =n gnexpected pleasure to see
L .
"I'vs been working late,’” Jill sald
gpuin; she felt & little - apprehensive ;
abe looked up at him. ‘‘Where are you
7" ghe asked,
wi‘l“l' was asked to dioner with some
Mendn-—-lt's too late to turn up now,
thought 1 shall look in pr«?m-'m.lgri for
' Flis volce was evasive.
n"bl‘ol:::t ::n heard from your sister
1v7" ho asked after a moment.

| hey head.
!"!&l!':h::tk! aturd Inst week to say she
was coming home: but T know she
Basn't come, because ghe would be.sura
to come straight away and pee us :
1 daresay the, !uve stayed on a little
ter all.' .
h"ﬁ:t'wnt. you say you hnlrt.l'!. it
“Yes—Wednesday, 1 think
Jill sighed as she thought of the ”dia-
appolnting days that had passed since
then. “I'm ‘];ut longing to see her
S who said,
."}‘I:Ilmt.\-u was looking out of the
window; his face looked n little sterm
{n the gray light.
“Did you come t
el Jill asked naively,
own question.
.!'Plerdld~—yrrlli!-—1 went to Acacia ter-
maee first, and they said you wgre not
e & o' Ji|| gave a little €ry.
“You went there! Oh, Mr. Tallen-
[

to the office to nce
then blushed

o!
“Well—why shouldn’t 17"° he arked ;
be looked down at her with a faint
smile in his eves. "I didn't think you
would mind."’
“T suppose I ought not to—but
o8 o i 1 do!" said Jilli her
volea sounded stifled. *‘How-—did you
where we lived?”’
"] axked Mr, Sturgess.’’
Bhe bit her lip; presently she gave
a little mirthless laugh,
“l¢'s—it's an awful road, isn't it?"
she maid, desolately.
“It's not the most cheerful spot 1've
visited, certainly,”” he agreed quietly,
“But there are plenty worse''—he
seemed suddenly aware of the distress
in her face. **What 18 it?"' he asked.
“Are you offended with me? What
bave T done?"’
Jill tried to laugh,

to bs ashamed of myself for minding:
but * ¢ & I didn't want you to
know—how horrid my life Is," she said
stumblingly, “‘You're so diferent—and
just wanted you to—to think the
best of me you could.”
He sat staring down at the floor of
the taxi, and for & moment there was
tilence.
“"Do—de you think I'm horrid?"" Jill
asked, with a little rouch of dread in
her voice,
Tallentyre roused himself, he checked

3 ll{h.

“My dear—"' he said gently. “‘Per-
haps it wonldn't he wive of me to tell
you what 1 think,"" and the sllerce fell
ognin and lasted till they turned the
corner by the green railings, and stop-
ped at No. 0,

It had seemed such n short, short
drive! Jill wivhed passionntely that it
noed never huve come to an end; she
B0t out of the cab and stood for n mo-
ment with Tollentyre on the pavement.

8he looked ue; at Don's window ap-

" hlﬂu_lwl_'.': she wan  glad that the
Imli"ln:u';nllru:;nil and that he was not

. allentyre .
oo e L paid and dis

"

nd now may I come in and see—
Don?' he nsked. e
N{' hlluhhed up to her eyes,
.“mﬂu.——mme in und see Don'!—oh,

io“lh! not %"
]Eh! did not know why she had re-
comd 60 quickly i she wanted him to
“da znr;- thun nnvthing in the world,
l.‘idrd’. she stood hesitating and unde-

“ R
“{'_I:rn‘lm. IHHd Tallentyre
=well." she mioved slowly u
ilnltl?; door; she fumbled with ”l‘:
¢ aud opened ft.  The narrow

passage seomo

i 1 more stifling and un-

than ever bhefore, she thm
:'P:h:h::l):; her cheeks burned as u::};
would n“.\ up the narvow stairs. He
Tl e: Want to see her ngnin now

“irors \\1 ere whe lived,
v l'llr_m-mt_.\\-t:rr» not built for u
Sely La ;‘ ISI€|1!. Tallentyre sold jok-
b m.'t Innkm to stoop as he went: Jil
8 wouly at .Mm' #he wondersd what
e would 'hn.r"): ;\}:llni sort of 8 mond
t,? ‘hl"‘]'lil'ln .-'.-.r}nf_ went on hurriedly

N, whe sald neryousy
A woman tame from the I:;‘-.Irn..m nd

!‘! ning ; it
v I wan the Tay r .
ttter By Whey 1 lad who looked

Ut there !

I v >
YU know, ﬂli?::‘-an t.nn_\. nr.ut. to send, as

what 1 could for Lijm—-*
threw he

Byre for the moment ; forgotten Tallen-

rerything but th
gt W hear

.?":;".l faintly,

left to her in the world now Kathy had
gone; irritable ana unjust as he often
was, she loved him

spoke; his face was very whi
?Iq;d: of parspiration stood on his upper

broken with little stifi

at once; T won't hlve ou now."'

anxiety; she wondered savagely what

chea

he has such dreadful pain.’*

“I know 1t's silly; 1 know 1 ought|g,9

“He's bag at the office,
L) v POOr moy,*’ lin
d,l??ll‘:?"“uy' "“"Reen  1n l‘llll"l[l'i ’.IIII‘%

H wanted me to pend for you,

I've done

table, ap r hat down on to the
bedroom ‘ &T:th'al.?iicm Into the little

she had { t
¢ poor boy w;:trn':f ll;:

He turned his head mtlulla an sle

: little

“You might * * * might have

come before-—'" he pald; the s wore
od groans of pain,

Jill bent and kissed him—

“1 didn't know; 1 would have come

She went back to Tallentyre—

‘He's {ll—please don't stay * * °*"
Tallentyre was standing rather halg-
lesaly in the middle of the room; he
looked abaurdly out of place, Jill
thought, and a little hysterical desire
to laugh melzed her In spite of her

ho thought of her home, with its ugiy,
furniture, and alr of poverty.
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MNEVER WHON WHRT \Y WAS
™ HAVE “THE LOVE OF ReELATIVEY
TL NE POUND VE = LITYILE CwesTeR
THROWING N ARME AROUND W/B NECK

TMAY WKIND OF STVFV
_m POVAN~

CAMPING AROUND HERE FOR MoN'TMS
IN YHE DESY ROOM M ‘MHE HoUsE~
THEN HE SENDPS. ME A MgASLY
500 BUCKE WITH A MRS
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AND CALLMG WM UNCLE~ MIN TTANDING :
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fLL SAY MELL GET 'Y BPACK~-
r's PoigoN 7o ME- \

WOVLDN'Y KEEP THE Soo BUCK®
IE 'Y WAS YME OWMLY YNNG  J )
BETWEEN ME AND. STARVATION- | }
T NHE OMLY REASON | WAVENW'Y TENY )
1Y BACK BEFORE I8 | CANY TWNK J
or NG MEAN ENOUSGN Yo

BAY YO HiMe~ | WAVENTY GO'Y
MYSELF MAD EMOLGH “EY-

“I"'m sorry, but it's no use staying,'
she said agnin, rather curtly. ‘‘Don
enn't seo anybody when he's 1l ¢ * ¢
Her wolee
trembled a little,
“Put |sn't there anything 1 can do?
—can't 1 fetech a doetor—or—do any-
thing for you?"" he asxed,
She bit her lip,
*The doctor s quite close, but—but
1 don’t like to ask you to gO.
She knew how cverybody would stare
at Tallentyre in his dress clothes; it
gave her a little feeling of hysteria to
think of the excitement his
would cause in the road. i
"1 will —certamly 1 will ‘:'l
Tallentyre said at once. ‘'‘If you 1
tell me his name * e
“‘Baker—Dr, Baker * *
in the next street.
fhe went back to Don.
He was lying with closed eyts now;
his thin hands were clutching the ved-
elothes; JilI took them in her own.
&he had seen him like this before,
bundreds of times, h time It

* it's only

sut eac

her heart afresh—each time she

:'.'Q“m'.'a to suffer each pain with hlml;

ed ah etarnity before she

hcﬁd 'ﬁm o coming back; he had
brought the doctor with him.

Jili tried to thank bimj she said she

he® would not stay any longer ;
E::Tlld she was sorry for having kept
him—that he would be late for his
friend.

“1 ghall not go now. ' Tallentyre

uig“l would ratber stay, if 1 mag—
he had had a few moments conpversa-
tion with the doctor on the way from
his house, and there wWas something very
ititul in his ‘cyu as they rested on
I's anxious face.
llShe hardly apswered; she turne_d
back into the bedroom, closing the door.
Tallontyre was left alonc; he sat
down on the couch where Don spent
most of bis time, and looked vound the
room,
1It§: this was her home, was it! poor
little girl!—there was & pitying ten-
Jderness in his lazy eyes as he looked at
the ugly furniture and cheap window
curtains with whieh Jill lived every day
of her life, 3
No wonder she- thought so much of
money, and the things it could buy—and
he had called her mercanary.
There was a small fire burning low
in the grate, but the window was open
a little way behind the cotton blind, und
out in the road he could hear a8 womun s

rancous volce—

“Now then, 'Enery—come in, will
yer!~-1 won't ‘alf tell your father
when 'e comes 'ome * * * "
Tallentyre dvew his shoulders together
with a little shiver of distaste; he rose
from the eouch and walked over to the

re,

He could hear volces behind the
closed door neross the room ; he won-
dered what they were saying * * ¢
presently the door opened and Jill came
out. Bhe walked straight up to him,
and laid both hands on his coat sleeve;
ber eyes were wild—almont expres-
sionless; he had the uncomfortable
feoling that she did not know him—that
she would have clung to the arm of
any one who had been standiug there
aa he was; there was something fright-
encd and desperate in the grasp of her
fingers,
‘‘He's very ill,"" she gaid; even her
voice sounded changed and hoarse. *'Dr,
Baker says I must send for Kathy * * *
How can I, when she is in Paris?—how
can """ suddenly she ‘took her
bands from his arm ; she wrung them in
agony. “‘What can I do—what cdn I

(}]

Tnllentyre put an arm round her; he
spoke soothingly. i
“It's all right—don't get upset; 1'1l
wee to evervihing—Iathy is here—in
London * * * 1’1l futch her at onee "’
SBhe looked at him disbelievingly.

“Here l—she "isp't—ol, vou  know
she isu't: you're only saving it to try
and comfort me * * * Oh, what ~hall
I do- — "
Tallentyre teok her hamds in u firmn
grasp.
““Your sister is here—in London,"" he
umd_.' he ) oke slowly nna delibepntoly
av if to foree his words home to her.

“Bhe came home last week-—1 thought
you knew : J——"'

Jill wrenched her hands  free—her
eyes were hlazing, in her heart she

knew he was cpeaking the truth; and
et she knew, too, that she must deny
it, and st go on denying it,

Il\uthy would never hnve come back
without telling hev : Kathy would never
have nllowed one single day to PA R
before alie came to her—it was a cruol
lie—a wicked lig * * *

"I don’t pelieve you—I don't believe
xou, she  said  hoarsely., “Kathy
wouldn't be so cruel——she knows 1 love
lwr_" * * Oh, let me go—let me go—1I
don’t want you—1I don't want to sprak
to h?&‘;lk to you,

“Kathy s in Parts—it' [
wicked lie to say that she iauh:rrjrzlti
thgl!.l ahc[- never told me ¢ ¢ o0

10 doctor cawe to the door dividi
the two rooms; he looked at T:I;’ell:tl;’:':"
be could not understand what this mAn
was doing here—he w0 obviously be-
longed to a differont world, but he was
glad of his presence all the game

““If Mrs. Hillyard 18 in London—"'
he !'mgnu diffidently.

Tallentyre turved to the door

1 will feteh ber at ance. "’

JH followed ]llT out on to the land-
ing ; she wan very® white and her breaih
came pantingly.

“Alr. 'l'nﬁenlj'ro-
name In an sgonized whisper.
please wauit «
moment,"’

{ I!‘-V:;unm back at once,

Y- it is it?"" he asked gently.

She put her hands to mr L');*tl; she
tried to remember what it was she
wanted to say, but could not; she look-
ed at him vaguely, and suddenly at the
wight of Lhis Ymmaculate dress, and the
:huhln; diamond, she seemed to remem-
her.

“Kathy—was it * * * was it to din-
ner with them that you were going?'’
ahe asked in & whisper.

He tried to deny it; tried not to loos
ut her; he began a stammering evasiou,
but she eut him short; she
agoinst the waull, laughing shakily.

“Don was right, then,* she sald
dully. *“Dop was right all—and
she's done w{q: u ¢ doesn’t want us

~-any morel’

she spoke his
L toh "

moment * * % wait a

leaned

|
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SHI
duamu’ AT ME

HIs FACE! IM

E 0 THE BLITZ FOR LUNCH!'®

HOW LONG DO I GoT O TOTE '“-IAT.mhwa
OUT QF TOWN CUSTOMER ‘ROUND T LISTEA Iy [4
To HIS LOVE TALK AN’ SEEIN' HIS WHISKE
MMy 7 HES GoT KHOPE N EVERY EYye
TIRED OF PEOPLE
TODAY HE WAANTS TO

The Young Lady Across the Way

PROFESSOR GNATT, THE MILLIONAIRE BUG HUNTER -:- By FONTAINE FOX I
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and, no matter how interested one

may become in an argument, one

The young lady across the way

ys hard words never do any good

ould always pass the e,
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“THe PROFESSOR HAS 'l
PURCHASED A SMALL ARMY ;
TANK AND HAS BROKEN ALL

ReCORDS THIS SPRING IN TNE

NUMBER OF RARE SPECIMENS SECVURED.

SCHOOL DAYS -1

WANT A EEL
Kin Have [| g—

‘T (T ROME A BAT 1T,
oL v You ERacerul

PETEY—A Lowbrow Eyebrow
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By C. A. Voight

(-1 THink THIS HEw
PamisiAn FAD OF
WeARING FALSE
EVEBRowS ADDS
A LoT To ONE'S
APPEARANCE~ DONT
[ Mo ULCLE PETEY?

"5 ALL BUK"
— DOESN'YT MEAN
A THING—— LOoK

AT NOUR AUNT SHE
GOT ALONG ALl HER

LIFE \WITHOUT AN
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PoP, WHLIE BROwN'S
FATHER SAYS HE DOESNT
CARE WHETHER HE EVER
TAKES ANOTHER DRINK
OR NoT

v

By Percy L. Crosbhy. .»

HE SAYS IT MAKES HIM
SICK WHEN HE THINKS
OF ALL THE STUFF
MEN DRINK.

POOL MUST HAVE
o |~

BCENINTHE
NS TO'WN FLOOD




